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When you have walked the weary way—
The weary way that leads by noon
And takes you to the end of day,
You know there waits for you a been;
You know that on ahead is rest,
For roses drip with twilight dew
And all things seem but for the hest
When Night holds out her arms te you.

“When Night holds out her arms to you,

You know your cares have found re-
lease;

That what stern battling you must ¢o
Is for the time bid pause by peace;

For down the slopes the shadows drift
And singing breezes falter through

The silencz where the hills uplift-—-
And Night holds out her arms to you.

%hen Night holds out her arms, it seems
As though she brought each one a
crown—
& crown of happiness and dreams.
She comes to countryside and tewn
With poppies in her dusky hands
And poppies in her garments, too;
All gracefully she comes and stands
And holds her soothing arms to yom.

Just so when you are through with strife,
And, all worldweary on your way,
You reach the ending of this life—
IPor life is but a little day—
There will be naught to make yvou sad.
But all will be fair to your view.
¥You will be comforted and glad
When Night holds out her arms to you.
--Chicago Tribune.

By CAROLINE GEBHARDT.

Copyright, 1902, by J. B. Lippincott Company.

CHAPTER XIIL.—CONTINUED.

Her guest looked at her somewhat
suspiciously. Such graciousness from
such a source was too unexpeeted to
be received without reservation, vet
he was not to be outdone in couriesy.

*Ah, madam,” he said, as he bent to
kiss her hand, “you little know what
a pleasure it is to me to reeeive so
kind a welcome at your hands. ™Tis
doubly precious; first, because it
comes from your sweet self and,
second, because it leads me to believe
that you will extend the welcome ¢o
cmbrace me not only as your guest
but as your nephew. Doubtless your
riece, who 1 see by her horse witheut
the gate is now with you, has already
acquainted you with the happiness
she has bestowed upon me in conseat-
ing to become my wife. I am here to
claim the consummation of that
promise. .Advices from my general,
Cornwallis, tell me that our army is
to move and that my detachment may
be sent into North Carolina. I fear,
therefore, it may be many days, nay,
months, before the fortunes of war
permit me to return bhither, and I
cannot leave without knowing that
vour niece is under the protection of
my name. My good chaplain is with-
out, prepared to make us one. and I
have but to crave the hospitalify of
your roof und the boon of your bless-
ing for the completion of our happi-
ness.”

“You cannot mean,” Mrs. Ellery
cried, “that you expect te marry Jane
lL.ere—now? My good man, you are
out of your senses.”

“Nay, my dear madam, never more
in them, I assure you. Love is a greal
sharpener of wits.”

“Maybe so, when it has any to work
R his retorted with
asperity, flinging aside her role of
affability. “but you will find yourself
upon a fool's errand. Jane is in no
mood for marrying, I trow.”

“We will allow Mistress Jane to
decide that for herself. May I trouble
you to call her?”

“Yes, rigit gladly will T eall her
and#et her rebuke your insolence
as it deserves.” She stepped to the
hall door. *“Jane, child, come here.
Col. Bessemer wishes to speak with
J "31.”

Jane was astonished that her aunt
should suinmon her, but she pre-
sumed there must be some urgent
cause—a message from her father
and mother or her brother, for she
had seen through the window thar
Ydward was not with the oflicers;
therefore she stepped from the room
into the hall. Catching sight of her,
Bessemer went swiftly forward and
took her hand.

“I have come,” he said, bending his
Liead and speaking in a low tone, “to
claim the promise you made me. M)
(‘hapliain without, prepared to
marry us. Dispatches from my gen-
eral, Cornwallis, as 1 have explained
to your aunt, necessitate my immedi-
aie departure. 1 cannot leave with-
out knowing that you are surely
mine, bound to e by the sacred
ties of matrimony.”

Jane recoiled. *You cannot mean,”
she exclaimed, “that you have come
to marry me now.”

“And why not?
when I chose?”

“Trae; but surely vou will give me
more time. My father, my mother,
even my brother, are not here. You
wvould not have me marry without
taeir presence? Noj; 1 am confident
5 ou have but said this to test my loy-
alty to my promise.”

“And if I had,” he sneered, *it
~ould seemn the test has proven a
severe 'strain: that the tension bas
brought your promise to the break-
ing-péint.”

*Ydu wrong me,” she answered. “I
am ready to keep my promise, but 1
had expected more charity in time.”

“Yét, as I recollect it, there was no
question of time in our compact save
such time as should be of my choos-
‘ng.Q' ¥ Y
*Xhat is so; and yet I am sure you

.‘.‘\‘

hostess

is

Was it not to be

will mot take it ill if T beseech you to
make your choice of a later date.
You cannot consider it unreasonable
that I should ask a little time for
preparation—a week, if you will; but
if mot, then a day. I am certain you
will grant me this.”

Her every protest but served to
increase Bessemer’s determination.
“It may be that my memory plays me
false,” he rema ked, “yet it occurs
to me that the other night you
promised to marry me at any mo-
ment which might seem to me most
expedient. This is the moment: bui
if sueh were not your promise, then,
of course—"

“Such was my promise, but—"

“But now that the object for which
ikat promise was given is attained,
1 enay whistle for the payment of my
claim? Is that your stand? Well,
while I should have looked for fairer
ireatment at the hands of a
daughter of the Ellerys and the sister
of your brother, still—"

“Say mo more,” Jane interrupted
proudly. “I shall beseech no further
favors. 1 am prepared to do your

bidding.”
“Ah, madam.” he observed, “it is
yonr better self which speaks.” He

turned toward the porch upon which
Mrs. Ellery had remained impatient.
“My dear aunt to be,” he said. I am
2 candidate for your congratulations.
Your beloved niece has promised to
marry me at once.”

0%

“Jane, what folly is this?” her aunt

cried. “It cannot be that you have
submitted to this man’s importu-
nities? Fie, T am ashamed of you!

You are no niece of mine.”

“Dear aunt,” Jane answered
wearily, “it is the keeping of a
promise. You would not have me

break it?”

“Tush!” the other woman ex-
claimed; “there are worse things
than broken promises. I have seen

the Ellerys make fools of themselves
many a time to keep their word, and
regret it bitterly afterwards. Thank
God, I have no silly Ellery traditions
back of me. I am a Morgan, and a
Morgan is not afraid to break a
promise if by so doing greater crimes
can be prevented; and what greater
crime, could there be, Jane, than the
perjury of swearing to love and honor
this man when you know that you
do neither? Think you.” she con-
rinued, “that T will permit my house

to be the scene of such a farce?
Never! You must find some other
spot.”

Bessemer turned with lifted brows
Yo Jane. “If,” she said, in answer to
his look, “my aunt will not permit us
to be married under her roof, she
will not, I am sure, drive us from her
garden.”

She descended the
spoke, glad to get into the open, for
even the well-ventilated hall was
choking her. Her pride forbade her
to make another protest against the
keeping of her promise, and she was
anxious to have the ordeal over.

Bessemer summoned the chaplain
and the higher officers, and with a
brief but adroit explanation request-
ed the reverend gentleman to per-
form the ceremony. That holy man
began a hasty search for his book,
not being prepared for so startling
a demand. Jessemer’s brows con-
tracted the search lengthened.

While they all stood thus, they were
startled by shouts coming from the
hill where “the Ellery mansion had
once stood. The shouts were followed
by some scattering shots which fell
far short, as they were meant to do,
of the waiting group. Upon the hill
could be seen a gathering of many
bhorsemen.

steps as she

as

Officers and men turned eager eyes
upon Bessemer. Would he respond to
this challenge sent him from tha!
distant point, or would he proceed
with his marriage? But DBessemer
had been soldier before he was lover,
and to do aught but respond was not
his nature. With a hasty word to
Jane, a ringing command to his men,
he leaped into his saddle and dashed
towards the eminence. The horsemen
whirled about. Their mission was
acomplished—to draw him from the
Ellery place. Neatly dodging Edward
with his pursuing force, they had
galloped towards the Elijah Ellery

plantation, only to find Dessemer
there before them. Worthington,
remembering Bessemer’s hand in

burning Mrs. Eliery’s other home and
known but that Bessemer’s present
mission was a marauding one. To
draw Bessemer’s attention from the
unprotected mistress of the house to
themselves was the quick scheme of
his companions and himself.

Then began a long chase and a
Lot one. Bessemer’'s force was near-
ly quadruple his opponents’, and
could he have cornered them it would
have meant their extermination;
with their wirier steeds, their knowl-
cdge of every hollow and ravine,
every rock and crevice, he had only
the excitement of the race for his
pains; yet it was not in him to give
up so long as his wily foes let hiny

but

took him ere he abandoned the pur-
suit.

Returning disgruntied to the high-
way, he met a messenger from Corn-

wallis with an imperative summons

to join the main army at once. How-
ever great the temptation might have
been to tarry long enotugh to con-
summate his interrupted marriage
with Jane, he was yet too great a
stickler for discipline to do other-
wise than obey insfantly the com-
mands of his chief.

CHAPTER XIV.
HE DID A-WOOING GO.

It was the second evening after
the Anericans had so cleverly given
the British the slip that Capt. Worth
ington set forth from his father’s
tiouse. The captain’s zontinental uni-
form had been laid aside, and he was

attired in the most approved riding
costume for gentlemen of that day.

too far off to recognize Jane, had noi*

keep them in sight, and night overy

His high-top boots so shone that you
could have used them for mirrors
with the greatest ease; his knee-
breeches were of finest broadcloth;
the frills of his shirt were beauti-
fully pinked, while the playful even-
ing breeze toyed with his open coat
justrenough to display its rich crim-
son lining. Those who had seen him
two days before would scarce have
thougbt he could turn out such a
fop.

When he reached the Ellery place
and dismounted to open the great
gates which led to the avenue the
sun was just sinking behind the strip
of woodland to the west, while such
of the west windows of the mansion
as were closed blushed brilliant red
under the ardor of its good-night
kiss.

The low branches of the handsome
elms bent towards him with mur-
murolus greeting: a toad hopped from
out the bordering grass and looked
up at him with beady, friendly eyes;
a dog came from around the house
and ran towards him with joyously
wagging tail and gay bark. All be-
spoke a gracious welcome. When he
reached the front door there was
no need to lift the heavy knocker,
for Gabriel had caught sight of him
from somewhere within and hastened
to meet him, while Absalom came to
take his horse, a great concession,
Godfrey knew.

“Yes, sah, Massa Godfrey, Missy
Jane am home, sah” Gabriel de-
clared, too sure of the fact to wait
to ask his young mistress about it.

Godfrey, anticipating a better op-
portunity for private converse with
Jane outside, declined the invitation
to enter the house and settled him-
self upon one of the seats which
ran along the side of the- portico.
Lightning-bugs were flashing among

OoUT

‘JANE!"

HE CRIED, HOLDING
BOTII HANDS.

the trees of the avenue; a katydid
set up a plaint in the wistaria vine
beside him: in the dark depths of the
woods an owl was hooting. The si-
lence of night was falling, and with
it had come the night-sounds.
Gabriel hurried up to Jane's room
to announce Godfrey’s arrival, and
not finding her there hastened with
the utmost confidence to Mr. Ellery’s
sitting room, for at this time in the
Jane and her stepmother
were likely to be with the invalid.
Gabriel did not know, the older
servants of the David Ellery house-
hold knew, that young Worthington
was not in favor with Mrs. Ellery.

evening

as

Jane, who had been reading to her
father. let fall the book into her
lap at his announcement of Worth-
ington’s arrival while Mrs. Ellery
dropped her en.broidery.- An in-
stant’s uneasy silence pervaded the
apartment.

“The insolence!"
at last. *“How dare he come here in
this high-handed manner? And how
has he escaped the Dritish? \When
we of him, was their
captive. only saved by C(ol. Besse-
mer’s great clemency from being a

a1
sSala

Mrs. Ellery

knew he

last

corpse,
i

No doubt he is now a fugi-

tive, fleeing from them, and relies
upon you. Jane, to aid his escape or
to hide him here. Was there ever

1

such audactiy? Gabriel, tell the man
to be gone: that under no considera-
tion will Miss Jane see him.”

Up rose Jane, and laid book
upon the near-by table with an em-
phatic slap. “You must permit me,”
she said. looking coldly at her step-
mother and for once blind to the
nervous frown which bad gathered
upon her father’s brow and to the
wistful look which ever came into
his eyes at sign of disagrerment be-
tween her and his wife, “you must
permit me to deal with my visitors
as I see fit. Gabriel, you may go.”

She swept from the room, out into
the hall, and half-way down the
stairs:  and then she stopped—
stopped” to collect her thoughts: to
still the flutter of her heart; to plan
her mode of procedure,

Godfrey, sitting upon the portico,
gazing into the peaceful night, was
thinking of the beauty of the sur-
roundings: of the Inxuriousness of
Jane's home. It required no little
courage, no small amount of .self-
confidence, to ask her to leave it for
him; and that 'she ¢ould think
enough of him to do it—ah, that was
the wonderful thing.

Yet, if all went well, when this war
was over, when American success
was assured, as he never doubted it
wonld be, he could offer her a home
scarcely less beautiful, for he would
accept his grandfather’s offer to
manage for him his estates in Vir-
ginia. Settled in the great white
nouse under the Virginia oaks and
walnuts, Jane would miss but little
of the luxury of her present ahode.

There was a flutter of white upon
the staircase, a soft step across the
hall. Godfrey sprang to his fect.
“Jane!” he cried, holding out both

her

I

hands; but the one hand Jane gave
him was cold—cold des)ite the fre-
grant warmth of the night.

“Ah, Jane,” cried Worthington,
the heat of his own emotions
making him impervious for the nonce
to the chill of her demeanor. “how
I have longed for this moment, for
this opportunity to see you, since
that blessed night when vou saved
my life: and did far more than save
it--made it worth the living by tell
ing me that you loved me. It s€cins
incredibie that but four days have
passed since then. They scem rather
like four months, so lagging lias been
eich moment until I could again be
with you.”

With an effort Jane freed hier hand
from his strong clasp and moved
away Trom him to the edge of the
portico.

“Capt. Worthington,” she said,
without, looking at him, “I pray that
you will forget that night and all
ihat occurred then. Let us cancel it
irom our nemory.”

“*Cancel it?” he gasped. “Cancel
it? Jane, what do you mean?
this some joke, some witticism, that
I am too dull to see the humor of ?”

“*Nay,” she answered, half turning
towards him and speaking in/ a voice
whose sweetness was lost in over-
firmness, “when T tell you that I am
betrothed to Col. Dessemer you wiil
possibly—understand.”

“Betrothed to Col. Bessemer? And
since  when?” Ile came closer.
“Since when? Were you, perhaps, be-
trothed to him-that night when you
risked your life to save mine; when
what made that life worth the sav-
ing was the belief that you glorified
it by your love? Tell me, Jane, were

Is

vou betrothed to Col. Bessemer
then?” He laid his hand upon her
arm.

She shrank back. *“No—since.”

“Since? And with the memory of
that night before you? No, I will
not believe it. You are playing with
me; but seeking to test my love—my
faith in you. Know, then, that there
no test you can bring to bear
which it will not stand. 1 believe
in you, in vour faithfulness, as 1 be-
lieve in God.”

The gir! threw out her bhand in a
gesture of despair. How hard, how
bitterly hard, he was making it.

He came still eloser. “Speak to
me, beloved,” he said. “Tell me why
vol thought it necessary to put me
to this test?”

She clasped her hands in front of
her. Temptation was pressing her
close; pressing her to throw herself
into his arms; to tell him all; to ac-
quaint him with that wretched bar-
gain she had made: but if she should
yield—if she should tell him? What
then? "1t vould mean the forfeit of
his life or Bessemer’'s. She knew that
he would never rest until one life or
the other had paid the penalty.

No, ro; honor, duty, everything de-
inanded that she herself, no other,
should pay the price. It was she whg
had done the bargaining;. she had
hought with her eyes open: and wag
the price too great to pay for thal
which she had bought? With the
living wan beside her. could she re-
eret Ler purchase? If she had it to
do over. would she not again do what
she ha:dl done? Just to know that he

is

was in the world, was that noi
enouegh to pay any price for?
She turned to the figure besids

her. “In stress of excitement, Capt.
Worthington,” she said. oft de
ihat which our cooler judgment doen

“we

not approve. You and I have been
friends from childhood. T have long
looked upon you as a brother. Your

life is nearly as precicus to me ar

own brother’s. That night, whes

my
I had devised a way to save it and
vou were so laggard in availing yout
self of the 4)!1])()‘,"'”‘;’;\‘ =

5y

Yol
wards her.

A soft-footed, dusky figure had §
mioute before lighted the tree of
candles which stood upon the earved

Tie bent his dark head te~

cabinet within the hall. The lighs
shone ihrough the broad entrance
and spread across the portico, buf

Jane resoluteiy kept her face turnes
towards the twilight, which was
deepening into night, and the bril
linnt glow at her back served rather
throw her features into shadow
than to betray their emotions.

ito

“Aud vou—what, Jane?” Godfrey
proddad gently.
She  clasped and unclasped her

hands nervously. The task she had
«et herself was a lacerating one, bul
she went on with it bravely, if falter-
ingly. *“And it may be that I—in my
anxiety that my old-time friend, that
Mary's brother, should not recklessly
throw the chance of saving his 1ifc
away, it may be that in the flurry
of the moment, in the press of
crowding events, I—led you to be
lieve—my feelings”—she stopped. and
then she cathered her determination
and continued—*“were of a different
—charocter——"
“Jane!”, ‘The
wounded animal.
There was a heavy silenee, weighed
upon her side with rising fear, with
the strangling of loving impulses;
upon his, with a gathering torreni
of anger that was sweeping away the
daze the blow had caused him. When
next he spoke his voice was harsh
*And he said at lasi, “Miss
Ellery had resort that night to her
well-known talent for acting—one ot
her many gifts—to deceive me into
the belief that the life she offered was
really of value. Now that I am ac-
quainted with its true worth, yoa
may be, sure I shall guard it well.”
He strode down the steps, across
the gravel, into the gloomy interior
of the avenue. He hac 1<rgotten that
his horse was in the Ellery stables,
Out through the wide gates he went,
into the dusty road, over the miles
that lay between his home andJane’s;
and Jane still, leahed, a white and
broken figure, against the pillar o:
the portico. '
['1‘0 Be Contizied.]

cry was that of &
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The BourBoN HoME is a home indus-
try—owned by home people; managed by
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date Telephone service.

Try one for one month, and you will
be convinced of its superiority over all

NO CROSS TALK.

You can transact private business over
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other people does not hear you.

Now Is the Time.
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from this office in a few days, so if
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Farmers, you need no longer fear to raise and feed Hogs.

We

not only claim to cure Chclera, but we guarantee to prevent any such
disease from breaking out among your Hogs or Poultry, if our rem-

edy is used as directea.

It is also fine for Brood Sows before far-

rowing, being a good blood medicine, which places them in a healthy
condition. You cannot afford to be without this remedy if you expect
to raise and feed Hogs, as you will more than make the price of the
medicine in the extra gain in your hogs, and then vou can rest

assured they will have no disease.
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New York World

Thrice-a-Week Edition.

Read Wherever the English Language is
Spoken.

The Thrice-a-Week World was a bril-
liant success in the beginning and has
steadily grown ever since. Time is
test of all things, and has set its seal of
approval on the Thrice-a-Week World,
which is widely circulated in every
State and Territory of the Union, and
wherever there are people who can read
our mother tongue.

This paper for the coming winter and
the year 1903, will make its news service,
if possible, more extensive than ever.
All events of importance, no matter
where they happen, are reported acco-
rately and promptly.

The subscriber for only one dollar a
year. gets three papers every week and
more general readlng than most great
dailies can furnish at five or six times
the price.

The Th.ice-a-Week World is absolute-
ly fairin its political news. Partisan
bias is never allowed to affect ifs news
colamns, and Democrat and Republi-
can alike can obtain in it3s pages sruthful
accounts of all the great pelitical cam-

igns.

lgnadditim to all the news, the Thrice-
a week World furnisnes the best serial
flction, elaborate market report and
other features of interest.

The Thric-a-Week World’s regular
snbscription price is only $1.00 per year
and this pays for 156 papers. We offer
this uneqasled newspaper and THE
BourBoN NEWS together cne year for
$2.75.

The regular subscription price of the
twopapersis @300, — — -
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